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Tub foilawing Iktle piece$^ (selected from many 
others) are the Effusions of a Child betweeti his 
eighth and tenth years of Age; which he has found 
time to perform independent (f his other siuJUes. 

Theg have been written ty him without the 
least apparent labour of the mindf and with a 
rapidity which is truly surprising for his years; — 
so much sOf that they might almost be termed 
extemporary; — Bis transhOum of the first Canto 
of the JJenriade, was but the Amusement of a few 
Evenings, 

1* 



At a reward fmr Ait MmiAtm to Att siudieB, 
and, a hope thai it may aet a» a Uimmlu$ to the 
gembtt of his young Contemporaries; his parents 
hmoo'heen induced to ha»e these Infantine EffiuionB 
printed f and they are precisely as they came from 
the pen of the childf without any eorrectum or 
alteraiion whateoer. 



21^ December 1829. 
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RODRIG1TO. 

A Canto* 

Imitated from a Celebrated Autlior. 

A. youth there Uv'd, a trae yenetian bred,*^ 

A comely boy, and he was passing brave, 

At leasty 10 roinoiir, and bis parents said; 

And he was very good in all, but save. 

That be was somewhat strong in head^ 

And would have his will unto the grave; 

And swore, that whether good, or had, or young, or old 

That while he liyed — he ever would be bold. 

But whatever his thoughts, or precepts, might have been 

It is not fit for us, yet, to disclose. 
But if they tended more to good, I ween 
It must not yet, be said, in verse or prose, 
lie was a piece ol mecbaDism rarely seen. 
One of those unusual human shows — 
But yet, withal, — he was a comely boy. 
And formM, old Don Alphouso's only joy. 



His .Aioch^r, was Olympia — a good old Dame, 
In a^e, reckon'd thirtoen Inttm, 
Tbongh not inserted, in the list of turn. 
She often put herself in right good flusters; 
But notwitfastandiDg, she had gun'd a name; 
Besides^ I most insert — she had three sisters. 
One Darned Josioa — or eke Josepbiue, 
And three sodi old Barnes— never sure fvere seen. 

But if these virgins names I stay upon. 
And memtion no other particular. 
Surely it must be true, I'll ne'er get on 
And so I'll e'en change my subject Sir. 
Don Rodriguo, was his name, anon 
And somewhat oddish in his manner 
But now 1 add, for to gain our ends. 
He was too tod of Ladies— end his ftisnds. 

Tl\ey say besides, be was a little bold 
With a certain beauty in the plaoe. 
Which onr readers, will now soon b^ hold. 
Besides, he had an interview, face to face; 
They rate her worth, ten-thousand crowns in gold 
And say— she was cali'd Duchess— • and your Orace 
This, now our Don Rodrigno much took in. 
And, so he thought — to marry — was do sin. 
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And too he was much pleased with her visa^. 
And pay*d her some iriaits — now and then. 
And said aome tbinga^ that were not quite ao aaga 
And did, perhapa — ^ at times — do all men. 
Besides, he was hut young — and all his age 
Waa twentywtwOy«"*aiid he did fedam 
That all the time-^he was without a wi& — 
He spent but single — such a time of life. 

• 

But periM^ia, my reader, also may oi^uire 
Why thus, ho wanted to be made doiMe? 
And then too, he wiah'd to fasnre aB^-^eaqiive — 
Because, a wife — would give him so much trouble; 
And found he*d gone sq £ur«— the things were ]iigli< 
(If he did not mind,) — a aqimk and bubble. 
Still Don Rodriguo— persisted in a wife. 
And swore— •he would not singly, pass his lile. 

1 era's cfistle was an ancient pile ^ 
With goUiic windows -^aieh*d sublimely high; 
Its aged towem — etood .on locky mnl^ 
And ott had braved the tempests breath and sigh; 
As strong aa 6r4am*d Pyramida o*tfa' nile. 
And each lai;ge mm waa painted like the. sky. 
Yet still let lair ( ara—- ^fiuicy what she may 
She, and Rodriguo — where but noade of Clay. 



One half waa riun*d» and ev'ry wbirUwiiids rage 
Threaten*d to shake the building to the grouud; 
A.lftatio^ monmneiit, from age to age^ 
Repeating the big tbundara roUiog sound; 
When iieavea its elemeuul war did wage. 
And heard was echoes Toke from all around; 
*Twas the, remembrance — of fall many an age-— 
Had brav'd Iha tempests wrath — aud battles rage, 

■ 

Don Rodriguo — was a handsome youUi, 
Besides that, he was not too small. 
Nor was be in liis speech meoiidi — 
Nor was he, either, wax'd too tall 

But altogether oi a comely growth « 
As for the Ladies he •»eiiamoiir*d all! 

/ And he had nothing that we can burlesque— » 

Nor aught — that readereth, most men grotesque; 

For the're grotesque enough — God help the race, 
And yet I own, that I am of the kind. 
And think of setting nature in her place— 

Jhough all we mortals, — are so weak of mind: 
/Nor in reason's ray can liud much grace — 

r 
( 

But are as cbaogKng-«a8 the wa^iag wind* - 
The race ia most uncouth — and not of those*— 

As — rara -avis like — aud wondrous shows. 
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By tld8» 1 mean nol women, to enbaaoe. 

For they're as bad as these, or worse — I ween; 

Tbongh yon may -tnA a good one, — perfaapB, perehaaee. 

Bat sdU if their inmost heart be seen, 

You'li find them bad — and from a cu&ual glance 

Ifot much, win die deeeiy^d epeetator glean 

For 1 must say it—- and to their disgraoe-^ 

That they are — a must deceitfiil race. 

My leaden my'itt believe- but 1 can d«w'e«-|^ 

And witnesses I've got, as many as they choose— 

That a raie Fboenix, is a virtnons woman— 

And that they're most coquettes— or sometimes blues 

Besides, I could say much more — and I can tell' em 

That this discovery is no |nece of news. 

But to this subject I'll now bid fore-well 

And leave in rest— > each coquette — and each belle. 

But yet, as I am in a merry vein. 

This merry subject longer w>U 1 barp on. 

And perhaps. It may serve me to prolong my strain 

Then ergo— it will follow— I must write on; 

But s^ll to disclose men^s loibles gives me pain 

And now I wish the thing I bad not done^ 

But rhymes string on— and if there's reason 

You will not say — that Vm committing treason.^ 



— 10 — 

But, nol^is-vokns — 'twill not quit my brain. 
And ad-iafinitani — Atn I tit to wiito 
Pin^d like a fool, unto my chair again 
And certes, it must be a goodly sight 
To see me draw ont each vene ivitli pain. 
And light a candle — for to write at midnigbt. 
But you mu&ii excu&e au author's hafite-* 

In writing any thing— tiial jnat aoita hia tiHab 

But Dou Rodriguo — was not quite Gimpos-meutis, 
For it waa niaM>nr*d, he waa to depart. 
And ail hia tbouf ^ and home afl^iirs now went as 
The different feelings that he had at heart; 
And Don Rodrigno when he heard it, felt aa 
Though he'd been transpierc'd by some sharp dart. 
But now, no alternative did remain — 
And he waa ftmd to pkng h the .dark Una nain« 

He therefore instant bade a quick adieu. 
To Father, liienda — hia honaehold and hia Mother; 
^ To all who lov'd him — and to all he knew. 
For I've before said, that be had no brother. 
And yet a heayy sadness o*er him grew. 
As he bade farewell unto his auats^ and other 

i 

Animals, and acquaintance all arouiid,— 

And then prepared — to laave bis natiTe gnmnd* 
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On sobs and fi^ghs, and manj a sad farewell, 
And other nonsense, and promises — and stuff 
To gain my ends^.! wiU no longer dwell. 
But quickly say — that be did give euough. 
And did some lonnd and &r-fetoh*d stories tell^ 
And made for show-sake — a mosi glorious puff — 
That be*d to vesuFius — and Mount-Etna — 
And wt great Mahomet's shrine at Mecca! 

He had embarked with a propitious wind. 
And thought upon the stem decrees of &te — 
Repeating, left his luttiTe shore behind. 
And would return — but it was now too late. 
While shades of sorrow flash'd^ cross his mind. 
He weeping left his good Yeneiian State; 
Now Venice, from the waters seem'd to rise — 
And her proud Steeploa—- mingle with .Ihe does! 

The time was evening — and the mellow die— - 
' Sqperior shining — glorious to behold^ 
Of tinted douds along the western sky. 
Streak' d, and embellish' d rich — with g<^d 
Attracted winfUhe sad Rodriguo*s eye, 
As soft on zephyr's wings the night clonds roU'd, 
Or ^ed gently, o'er the distant blue 
Of waters, ripliug — as the vessel flew. 



Now gentlj red'mng on the Ocean's breast, 
That beaT*d as aigh*d the damp winds of the niglif, 

Who4»e murmura luWd decliuiui^ Sol to rest 
And shut from Venice view — bis glurious light. 
That btto^ so snnfiiiglj, and blest 
With changing^ tints, sublimely bright 
The clear ethereal sky in which it reigus. 
And radiant shone o^er rich Italian plains. 

Calm was the shining surface of the deep, 
And Oceanns in bis coral eaye, 
Smoth'd the wide Ocean's dimpling cheek. 
And with his luighty power — coutrourd tbe wave; 
That with its silyery did gently break. 
Against Italians land, and murmuring lave 
The fertile shores it met — where waviug corn 
And fields of yaiied gre^i — 'the scene adorn. 

But still, a sadness hover d round his heart,— 
(Not as birds hover in a cloudless sky,) 
It griev'd him much from all things to depart. 
He lov'd, he owii'd — and that did claim — a sigh. 
And Don Rodrigno, often felt tbe smart 
Of parting friends — as swiftly he did fly. 
O'er the rous'd wave — that gladly rippled round 
And dash'd against the ship wilh murmiunng sound. 



As menacing the nigbt-her shadows spread. 
And aknce reign*d throughout tbe^TanUed tky. 
And dark the night-clouds flew o*er Rodrig*8 head. 
And whispering zephyrs soitiy wav'd on high; 
And Ocean heavM aboTe her salty bed«^ 
Whoae ripling mingled with the night-winds sigh* 
Rodriguo, sadly view'd the parting day — 
And in mj next I'll give bis luewell kty; 

But now, I must beg the Ladies to forgive me 
For having given them that little lash; 
Besides I own, I have spoke a httle tree. 
And that 1 have not made them cut a dash; 
For few are ftm*d in the page of history. 
Which must the frail sex loo ^somewhat abash: 

r 

And'tis very odd — that a Boy of ten — ^(/ 
Shonld think to lash-^PhOosophers — and Men. 

But now, of my little Pegasus I'll stop the wing. 
Nor more of Maidens-^ Mentor Wonea-abg; 
But if my Pegasns ahoald please my readers ear — 
I'll amble on — and finish his career;— 
I*t1 make Rodrigno fly through every land 
Invoke my nrase — and take my pen in hand. 



UNES ON SEESm A VESSEL IN A STORM. 

FoAHlNOt OD dw ^tant shore. 

Hark! I bear the Ocean roar. 

In JOD gloomy mist I see, 

A Vessel stmgglinir the Sea, 

Now — she's lifted to the skies — 

Now — In a deep abyss— she lies! — 

MethinkSy I hear the trembliDg Crew — 

To Heayen's gate — for roercv sue. 



LINES. 

Written 23th July 1828. 



Yb Muses! frame my merry faty» 
And let it hng around! 

As the harp*8 enchanting play. 

Or like the lute's sweet aooBdll 

When swakis, beneath the cooling shade. 

Of oliTe trees so soft. 
In some sweet, delightful glade. 

Tune their Carols oft. 
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When merry bees, did swarm around. 

And 8«li the iwney swwt, 
Ffoni Mush* flowor, on tbo gnymd. 

At the sbepherds feet; 

Or flew, where some high-growing pulm 

Tower'd to the sky 
Diffiising its enebanting bdn. 

To many shepherds nigh. 

9 

B 

Or where, tone pvttty litde bird, 
Did tune his dulcet lay. 

And ftr, and near,- his song was; heard, 
Aa he winged his airy way* 

Where wateHUla*^lhat ninnnttriDg ni^h 
(Invite each tender lamb,) 

To Heaven — send their sylvan sigh — 
And break against the dam. 

Where fishes sport in play aloDg, 
Within the siUer lake * 

And stem the current — runing strong — 
And sparkling waves that break. 



And where the ever tunid £ikWO, 

Gaiiiig in Hie ftmi^ 
Retint, wheo the raeato mom^ 

Giidd ^oa distant Mount; 

And seems to say — eli bappj nie<^ 
Mao, ne'er witk me can ww, 

I rest beneath the olive tree, , 

And Oieagh tbe ▼ale-*! Ifyi 

w 

Where roses, with the myrtle twine — 

And thyme, bestiids tbe groond. 
And dnet'ring grows tbe sweet woodbine 

Caressing — clambering round. 

Wbeie with myrtle, shepherds make- 
Many a cbapiet g r oon — 

And their lyre strings awake. 

In many a doodlsia scen e. 

Now 1 will close my merry lay. 

And shut my ''little book*', 

1 see the rays of parting day — 

Tbe shepherd— fold bis flock. 
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EMBLEMS OF MORNING. 

Written is 1887. 

To see the shepherd lead his flock. 

Guarded by bis fiiitbful Shock, 

See, how be bouods around — and hark! 

How cheerfbl sounds his rural bark« 

To hear the rousers of the dawn^ 

The cock's shrill voice announcing morn. 

To hear the birds begin their song— • 

Melodious — and with aeoents strong. 

When through the air they wing their way — 

Those sweet proclahners of the day ; 

To hear the hunter's winding hero 

Pursuing the all — fearful fawn^-r- 

These are the sounds, — to me most dear^ 

That fiiithiul mark— -the rolling year* 



EXTRACTS 

FROM A SMALL POEMf 

writttu by tbi Aulljor calied UouOLSKI. 



Describe will I. a nuned tower. 

Where niig the birds of night 
Or some damp-dew 'd lonely bower ~ 

» 

Beneath the meteors ilighu 

Where wbistliog winds — that pierce the heart. 
And cayemM echo's round-— 

♦ 

A foreboding dread impart' — 

Repeating every sound; 

When the heavy rain drops fall 

From the high beech tree. 
And frown the night-cloudi, like a ^all. 
And fiery light*nuig8 flee; 

And here, and there, from out the pile 

Half rninM — where it stand. 
And mouldering— -to its native soil 

— Hall even — with the land; 
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^ 19 ^ 

Thm^^oii the mon-o'er*— gfoM ivafi. 

And in a rma'd bower — 
A ftvnbin play'd— wiA jriker fUl<^ 

And edioed— "tbi^ tiie tower/ 

Interlaeed^tlie moon appears-^' 

With donds Ouit flo«t in ak— 

And as she — her crescent — rears — 
The €hNidB*^the west winds bean 

She trembles o'er the dark — |;reeQ vale— 
And lights Ae Hannit' of the dale— 
Majestic shinee-^the nigbta ^ur Icnp^ 
Through misty fogs — and yap*ry damp — 
Unoooqner*d thoa — by earthly light— ^ 
Hail!— 6v i^geat of thsf mghU 

Where iiTers tiurongh the green fields wind 
And gently mamnr nMuid— 

Ruffled by the western-wind — 

O'er pdiUa aiuMad gmmd; 

Or waft the roses balmy sigh 

To some sequeeter^d glade ' 

Ascend the azure sjiteeave high- 
Perfume the olive shade* 

2* 
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The night crept on with 8|>r«a4iiof whig — 
That iseein^d to shade the air —- 

While the nunmliil^iiight-birdi mag 
And tune their sad song thm* 

* 

Stin was the ur^atill ss the gme— 
Still — as the ashes of the brave^ 

Where in the tomb iurgotteu lay — 
Men ]no«ld*iiog to their native eky« 
What tight is that—along the |dain^ 
Aurora — now begins her reign! — 
With wonted grace— and raaoate hand- 
She gihls ytm distant moantl-— 
And draws the night dews from the land^ 

Reflected in the fomt. 
She radiant comes — her glorj ahinee 
On cities — temples — gardens — shrines. 

Goddess of the orient dawnl— > 
Deity — of purple morn! 
Hear my song— nif sonl inapirel-^ 
And waft unto me— Phoebus' fire. 
The sun ruse bright-^ in golden urb — 
The vapory night damps to ahaorb; 
He rose— in gokten panoUy-*-^ 
That mark'd his glorious course on high;- 
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He rose— OD steeple — tower-*->aDd dome- 
He rose — upon the buiburs home— 
Wheve Be tunes Ins moarnliil lay 
Nor eeasas— but at dawn of day* 

"With gold— he tinted every mount » 
Shone reflected, in the sea— 
Smiled upon each mormuring ibont — ■ 
But— Rodolflki — not on thee! 

From Le8ta*s chamber— yon ndght see — 

Stambonl— not Ikr away-^ 
And darkening groves of olive tree — 

That seem'd to shade the day. 
A veil o'er Lesta— fightly wreathed 
And moved as gende nsphyr breath'd;— 
A purple robe that waved around^ 
By myrtle wreath was loosely bomid— • 
Her bvow — with ftiiest mses orowif d* 




f « 



EXTRACTS FfiOM THE SAME. 



rilw Tttl, the mghl ^qmilt 

O'er blest Cytliefea's laiid» — 

like locks around the mountains brow—* 

The dtatkBMpntdSiDg shadows grow. 

Now dua — ^now blight"^ 

With magical li^ht 

Tbejr grow^aad show-— > . 

The doud ujpbonie Uiib^; 

Whose silver rei^u— 

Soft lights the p|aa9 
And dimly— she, is seen, 

\ Sweet zeptijrs bear — 
^ The xhwde » eur-^ 

And as tbey fly — 
^ Acrosii tiie sky — « 
Die— >iipoii tiie nuking wind. 

The silver sound—* 

Of bulbul round--* 

Sad swelling oft 

in notes more soft — 
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Of pa8t times to Femincl, 

Each twinkUng stvr — : > 

Witb aiivei: shine — 
Upon some shrtae — 

Upon tlie dmih — etone of tin brave. 
The niirht— is pest 
And dawomg fast 
The dark doads fly — 
And leave tiie skj*— 
BMmeky bright 
With Phoebw light* 
'Tie dami'-^^tie dawn! — 
The bell of moni«— 
Pkoclaiiiis die^daj — 
Enjoy sweet may*^ 

And weave a garland of green; 
Where rivers flow — 
Reflecting glw— 

And revel^in the scene. 
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EXTRACTS FROM THE SAME. 

Xo slavery's land, — a long fai-eweU! 

Thoogfa mtSkfw k tlie BolM** ■OQnd 

Yel thtre — the bearded Sidtan's dwell 

Aad are the curse — of Eastera ground. 

And let tb'eociiaBting Lyre awoU 

•^Where the mouming cypress siiades — 
In mdlow strniw— anbluMly taH — ' 

Tbe talea of — Stambonl'a 

■ 

Tbe tales of ftUbfid Greece leiate^ 
Her honor — fortune— and her &te. 

Soon may Athenian banners wave! — 
O'er the cruel Mealem'a grave. 
Farewell --^yp urp le tints of air I 
That winged zephyrs gently bear — 
Whero Anrora, with her rosy hand — 
Bmshes the dew-dropa from the land — 
And oft with double lustre shines — 
O'er the ftlse Mahomet's ahrines* 
Where zephyr is the Olive's &n-— 
Where smg tbe birds of — Jbrauguestan. 



A last ftiewelil — vnto the land! — 
Where waves in w — the Moslem's brand; 
A last ferewein — to yonder dome— 
For it is — Mahomet's home -- 
Farewell 1 — while yet a glance 1 glean — 
Of Stambonl-— and her Tallies green i 



LINES ON ENGLAND. / 

iiii MtaftBik 

1^0 w ye the land— where the towenng Oak-— 
The munarch uf forests — triumphantly dwells — 
Where the spirit of M an^ soars proudly nnbroke— 
And Ocean his vict'ries — unnumbered still tells. 
Her skies — it is true — are not always serene — 
The rays of the Sun are jfoll o^ ehscur'd _ 
Still the tints of her fields -^are an emerald green- 
And Liberty's reign — has fur ages eudtired. 
Her daughters are 0ur— her sons are all brave- 
Their dime is the emblem of each noble deed; — 
Now riding undaunted — their own native wave — 
Now weaving the laurel — the Heroes lovM meed! 



- 9S - 
THE MINSTKEU 



The blast was diill — the blast was cold'— 

The dogs bay'd o^er the land; 
And dun — the tbreat'niiig war-clouds ioll*d — 

And gleam'd — the distant brand. 

Two chieftains were in %ht engaged 

And nobly now they fought 
And as Hhe nithless war they waged 

£ac|i others death they aonght 



A PUgiim wander'd by die eeene 

And view'd the distant hght 
RedinM npon the dewy green ^ 
Beneath da/a ftding light 

And saw the distant cypMs wave 

And shake — at ev'iy blast 

O'er many a mould' riog warriors grave - 
Who long had breath*d Oittr last. 
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And viewed tha, distant Casilea rise — 

Of teU OMtmv. bflkL 
And towor to.lbe.MHm skm — . 

Full many age- old* 

Tlien tfaiM — as il una doie of dajr — 

— And Ipader grew the cla&biag sound — 

And nearer stUl-^be faeaid the inj — 

And Conrsera hao& — AaI apajm the ground, — 

^Had I hm^r^ftim CImMn Md 

And traia'd to arms Uke iio — 
Thus would I not — my life haye sold — 

Tet — wonkl l-^lwvie Iwt ftae,** 

By fete tluNi. vanqniah'd, art i -r- 

To death thou*rt doomed I — this, is thy end — 
The ir«apo»*fl^ — henrti" 

Thna spoke . he— w^th proplietie fixetr 
—Ha .was a nnnf tn^ bred-— 

And Phoebus di4 his soul jinspure — . 
Alaa! — 400 true— ihe said*: — 
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Eeacb muntiuriDg wind conveyM the strain 

Which with « m&mtM MMud^ 
They walled o*er the diatsat plafai-^ 

And echoed ali around. 



It Struck prophetic in the air^ 

It struck -^ihreboding slow^ 

And fiir its sound did' zsphyr bear 
Wbeffs drooping wiUows grow* 



The Minstrel new leek'4 fooad agMn< 

A diiiereot scene beheld — 
He saw — the OUeMn on the plain 
To earth hy Targa lall*d! 



Wets! piond Targeah hannen'mTe!-^ 
Year streaming honeim 1^-^ 

And mantle o*er Barente*s gra\'e — 

— Flrond SjnMs of die wKir! - ' 



Thus — sung the Minstrel loud and shrill — 

And far its sound conyeyM 
^It murmured o'er the gentle rill — 

And echo'd through the glade. 
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As Targa's. troopa^ retired had— - 

From ofL the blood-stain'd field-— > 

And left OweUin— feosive— aad— 
Hia Ljre^ was his shield. 

He nm milift Baienta*s aid — . 

Au^ rais'd his drooping; head . . * 
— No smile no look — his cares regoid 
It was— ^Barente's — dead! 

He fell — npeii lihe nmajr- plaiD^ . 
„My prepheey — was truer' 

He, looked ui^o the dark b^ue luain — 
Where scmnmig sea-^uUa flsnr, 

» 

,,A burial — I miist bestow — 

Upon this Chieftain shiin— r 

And a tombstone ^ — shall o'er him grow. — 
And look across the plaio." 



This ?aii--he dug where myrtles sigh'd — 

A sepuhshre of clay 
Where rosea with each other vie*d— 

Nor faded with the day. 
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Hurried bis Lyre — strings — lie swepi 

And look'd vpon the momid 
Theo gazing back— he sadfy wept — 

Aud suoii — upon Uie ground* 



And thus to Heaven — m pnyor addiWd 

Aad breath' d a fervent sigh— 
^01— niaar hi* wral-.m peace be bhett** 
His epirit — mr on high!^ 

His way the aged IGiatrei winds— 
'Mongst rocks and rains Ug^^ 

And leaves the battle plain behind 
And heav^ n pnrting mgiL 

His nigbtlj lodge — a nnn inakes^ 
Content wilh that be finds—- 

Again his Lyre-strings he wakes— 
Which tremble on the ^iud^ 
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LINES 

WBIITEN WHEN EIGHT YEARS OF AGE. 



In a valtey-niral plap^ ^ ^ 

I this day^ did guide my pace^ 
Where the river puris akmg 
Rolfing with a current strong^^^^ 
Flowers, wav'd by zepbyr^s breatb — 
Its borders were bestttdded with; 
Mountaiiis^at some distance were — 
With mist>crowa*d tops which kissed th*air; 
Majestic frowning on their broW— 
Ancient £hns*~»and Beeches grow* 
Hark I » the UuDter*8 winding horns 
The sylvan race of danger warns; — 
Methinfcs I see the inghlen*d deer- 
Motionless — transfixed — with fear — > ^ 
Here let me rest in this retreat—*- ^ 
Ustening— ta the Limiel sweet— > 
Where the river pnrls aloog — 
— I'ar iit>m the Itud — uutiuiikiiig throng. 



THE HENRIADE. 

Canto fint» 

fViBsbled fton Ibe Fkcncii^of Monneiir de VOLTAIRE. 



• ARGUMENT. 

/ Henry 9* united with Henry of Bourbon King 
of MaTarre, against the League, having already hegau the 
blockade of Paris — sends secretly Henry of Bourbon to 
request sucoonr of Eliaabetb— Queen of England* 

The Hero is overtaken by a Tempest — He seeks 
refuge in au Island — meets with a venerable Old Man^ 
(a Catholic — ) who predicts his change of religion — and 
accession to the Throne. 

Description of England — and its Government.^ 

CANTO FIRST. 

The Hero brave — who reign' d o'er France — I wng ; 
By right of conquest, — and by birth — a King, 
Who, in misfortune's school, was taught to reign — 
To calm all factious — vengeance to restrain; 
Defeated May^nne — the League — and proud Iberia — 
Conquers his sabiects— yet-becomes their Father* 
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Celestial truth! descend from Heaven*s height! — 

Shed, o'er my soog — thy ne'er extinguished light! 

Ah! would each Monarch's ear but list to thee — 

'Tis thine their faithful Monitor to be; — 

That thou — to ev'ry nation may'st display — 

t 

The ills of schism — and of anarchy; — 
How discord, troubled provinces — relate — 
The faults of Princes — and mishaps of state. 
^Approach! — and speak! — O! if the tale be true. 
That fables shadows — ^e'er embellish'd you— 
That her dark shades - have but more shewn thy light, 
Whose brilliant lustre ne'er hath sunk in night; 
Thy steps-with me-permit her to attend — 

•* 

Her varied wreath — around thy mirror blend. 

Valois, still reign' d, but his unsteady hand. 
Unclasp' d the regal reins, of France's land 
Rights are confounded — laws exist no. more; 
*T was but the name of Monarch — that he bore; 
For other tyrants, held th'imperial sway — 
Beneath whose laws-the Country struggling lay; 

8 
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No more that Fcmce was be — by conquest taught 
(Those laurels blighted ^ he so dearlj bought;; 
Whose progress, trembliog, Europe had observed,— 
Whe for bis Coontiy's glory ^ seemed reserved; 
And nortbem Natioiis by bis mtnes won. 
Laid at bis feet their bomage — and tbeur Crown. 
Those — who oft shine — in an inferior state. 
Are lost, ^idien raised-* by fortone, or by ftte. 
Luli'd iu the lap of luxury, on the throne 
' His weakness bent^ beneath hia weighty crown; 
From a bold warrior^ — a weak King became — 
And on the throne, he lost all former tame. 
Quoins — St Maigrin^d'£pemon— and Joyeuse — 
Reign'd in bis name«~bis weakness to abuse; 
Base corrapters, of an effe min a te Master, all, — 
ABff^ng Inm to vice — b^;uiling to bis &1U 

^Guise's Action (meantime) with ra|nd progress, 
Upon Valois' wealness increased their snceesa; 
At Paris, that dire, and &tal league they made — 
Which France undid; — and Valois rights betrayed. 
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The peopto broke. looee-^Tile abiTea of tbe giea^*^ 
Penecntad tfaeir Fri&ee — and ran^d the state. 
His ftiends oompted — deserted soon tbeir lord— 
Chased from the Loom ^ by that ungovern'd hord. 
Paris is'blockadsd— no more she strives—. 
She sinks subdued — the great Bourbon arrives! 
AU-virtttous Bourbon! — inyincible in fi^t,— « . 
Came as his saviour — heavenlj ray of li^ht! 
Redeems his. Prince— fast sinking into nig6t. 
To his lost valour now, neW birth he gives. 
Awakes him from Ins trance^anew he fires; 
For glory now, once more^ Ins bosom sighs 
He quits th*enM>ling joys hi whieb he lies . 
From sports and slothlblness — to eonquest flies. ^ 

On Pkris walls the hostile cliiefs appeared, ' 
Itslia was alarmed — Iberia feaied. 
Surprised, all Europe beheld the strange reverse^ 
Anxious of these evente, to watch the coaWe. 

Now discord, in Paris, held her fiital 
Exciting to combat ^the kagne-^and Mayenne 



The Piietts^ and People— from eaeli loAj tower. 
And Spanish Annj, prayed eome fenign power. 

■ 

To the miseries of Hankinil her designs are testrainM; 
With the blood of her subjects — b«r hand's often stam% 
As despot — tyrannizes^ o'er the hearts wMch she fires — 
Aud punishes herself — the crimes she inspires. 

Upon the zephyr fanning west, abng the plain < — 
Where Hying Paris — flows the stately seine- 
Mow— retreat enchanting — rich, in native charm^ 
Where arts, trinnphant reign— with peaoe and calm— 

■ 

Theatre, then of wars— most direliil— dread, 
Valois on its banks, his Soldiers led* 

« 

Heroes, proud sapportere of Fnmoe^s state 
Divided sects— forgetting their bate— ' 
Joined now in one band — revenge to satiate 
To wise Bourbon^s care, their fate Valois — snbmits; — 
By gaining aii hearts — all parties, he unites; 
One, would have thought— that but one chief they owih^ 
*Twas but one law,— and one religion known, 
Loiu9— fiom the bosom of joy's etamal— 
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Regards the lo¥*d Eafo— with looks poten^d — 
In him tiio aplendour, of his fiee, fimbode*— 
SigVd at fals fimlts— aod at Ins trimiplis-glowed, 
(hw day^ nidi iSb» regal crown, he*d honor Um-^ 
And his hngfat star^-nska ovsfy otfiar dhn» 
Bat Henry adyanced nnto his highest might, — 
Bj Qnknowu chaanels — hid from murtal sight. 
Louis from heaven lent to him his aid — 
Bat hid the arm— v his crown's foundation laid; 
Fearing that were this Hero too sue ef his saccess- 
Incarring less — danger — his gkay had heen less. 

Already at the walls both wainors advance 
CoDsidt on the hatlie — and weigh well its chance. 
0*er desokied Inldsy th» due fiend of Chsmage T 
To the 8ea*s lisite — eitesds her fury — hsr rage. 
When Yalois to Bourbon held this sad discourse; 
While sighs — and tears — oft iuterrupt its course. • 
Behold, to what state by fortune I'm reduced; 
My wrongs are yours;— the league basely seduced— 
Their {wwer increasing — my hitteiest ioe — 
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Conspire agaimi tbnr Kiag— mofe fonons grow. 
And in thdr mad rigo — confiiattding yon, with me, 
Vunme both alike^— with mad aadaeilj***- 
Paris diaowna w*— the erown in my poaaankni — 
Refute to respeet^and your right oC ■nceeitiiMi, 
They know the statnteBr-yovr mrit^-^and your worth 
At my death, give you claims — equal with your birllh 

* * 

To the throne - ou which I tremble;-— and all uiute, 
Feanng your Foiyer — to rob you of your right; 
And of religion — tenible in its rage^ — 
Its dreadful anathema, against you wage* 
Rome, without anns-^seada war into all dimes, 
To Ih' hands of th^ Spanilurds— hor tfamider forigns. 

ft 

' Subjects, friaijcb,^,and rolationB^ &ith nnw nommoe--* 

■ 

Conspiring against me their: Monarch deBOanoe; 

la crouds the 'greedy Spamstrd — esnltug in my pain— > 

a 

w 

Rnsh m quest of lucre — o*er the deselated phdn. 

After the affronts, that uuw, my glory stain, ^ 
O! let us Albion's £ur liCgislatress gaini^ — 
i know too well, that m immortal hate — 



Is fix'd Uween Albion — and Fraiuse-^by fiite. 

1 luLTe no subjects — no eonitiy — no lirieiid — 

I bate tbese pobple— all oennesdoa "^nnd;-— 

Tboee wbo'tt assist to pnmsb^t^assert my rights « 

They're my fiiends — CSonntry ^FrencluDflA in my sight* 

i care not tfaen^ what nation it may he;— 

Ab! wilPt thou go — upon this agency? 

« 

'Tift thee that I implore— >*tis only thee! 

Go unto Albion — and that your bouodleas fame — 

May raise a host! — and speak in Valois* name;'^ 

With you, against my foes, I wiU contend — 

*Ti8 firmn your Tirtnes— I eipect a ftiead. 

He said —and the Heio— ^-erer jealoos of glory— 

R^;rBtting to divide the lamrels of mtoiy,— * 

9 

FeUy in haaiing Mm^a jnst» hot dire smart,. 
Sighed o*er tfaose timas— ao dear nnto his heart* 

When strong in yirtue — without aid or intrigue— 

■ 

Alone with great Cond^— they conc^uer'd th' league* 

But, he must fulfill his Lord's command — 

He suspends the blow— deseending from hip hand* — 



~ « ~ 

« 

And kamg^ tliose huBBii^ lie*d giAer*d am ttnt 8hon«-* 

Relactance conqaerM; — bis way to Albion bore. 

The astonished Soldier*8 — igiioraat uf his iotenty 

Await his return — anxious for th' event. 

He. goes — yet nothwithstamiing the guilty Town 

^Ezpeet each BMHnenty-^fais dread tbunder'a frown— 

And e*en bis name's the cfown's most potent aid; 

Who fought Ibr hkn^his throne's foondalion kid. 

He departs — of Nenstria-^soon loses siglity 
■ 

- The &vor'd Homay's partner of his flight 

Momay bis Confident — never — flatterer 

Laments in one he loves — religious error; 

Ever signalized ^r zeal and prndence — 

Served equally bis cbarcb — and divided France* — 

Censor of the courtisans — bat t»elov*d of all the Court — 

Froud enemy of Rome — hut by Rome adored. 

Between two rocks^ where tiie thundering wave— 
Broke in white firolhy — and maddening did lUTe— 
Dieppe presents itself to oar Heroe^s eye, 
The eager Sailors to tbe shores now hie. ' 



The Ship 'neath their hands— proud soy'reigns of the iiiaia« 
Cute mmomiag^tb» vast and liquid ptem; 
Impetnans Boms <^chaiii*d in th* asnre akj, 
Abaiidoii*d Ooeaii^s wide— to zephyra tigb. 
The anehov'a raiaed — ifaey pari — from Dieppe iy; 

Already Albioii'a dialky cii£b deacry/ » 

? 

Day's hrilhant Sun, is instantly obscured^ — 
Air murmur d — Heaven thunder' d — Ocean roar*d, 
Boreas is unchained, o*er Ocean shroud. 
And the hig thunder groans within the doud. 
Th* abyss of Ooean — and the lightnings flash— 
All hope of aid* all hope of veaena^daali* 
The Hero meaaoed, by the angry Min -* 
Stm ihinka of iio|]uiig<— but hie CoQutiy'K gain; 

■ 

Turns his e^jres to her, and seems t'aecuse the wind — 
That keeps his hoped aneeeaa, so long behind. 

* 

Such — but less generous — on the Coast of Epire— 
When of the frail world — he disputed the Empire — 
Confiding to the waves — and Boreas* breath — 
The destiny of Rome — the destiny of earth; 



At ODce defying Pamiiej— >bra?iiig Neptaio--' 
Caesar to the waves — * <ippoaed his fortonew 

In thai nonent — the God of aU that be — 
Who flies upoi the wind-*-'aiid gerarns Ae wide sea — 
That God— whose wisdon— insAble-s-pntoid** 
Bfakss^Taises ^and seatlsn Enpifee arsoad; 
From Ins mightj tfame — Aat shinse on Ugh — 
Looks OD France's Ilery— with a ikvoriiig eye,-^ 
Commanding tempests — he great Bourbon bore; 
And wafted swift his bark-^(Mi Jersey's shore. 
Wiiere Jersey seems to rise — from Ocean's breast—* 
Heaven conducted him to trsnsisit rest. 

Mot fiur iron dioie^a wood of dssput gnm 
Darkening araae*— a calm— iMvitiag aoaiei 
A rock defeada fton the Ocean's rage— 
And the fierce north-winds, raging bkats assuage. 
A cave is near it hew'd — whose simple sinclnie«— 
Owes all its beauties — to the hauck of nature 
A venerable Sage^ liv'd there — who &ur £rom Court — 
Nature^ simplici^ — and peace had sought. 
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Unknown to Men— and firee from every care— 



||Bdied &ir natore^ — and aongkt retirement there, ^ 

'Twag there— tiiat he regretted each iU spent year-- 
Uat» in pleaaarM and km-^^with a repentam tear. J 



On the hanfca of thaae atfeana— 4»y the tenlain'a flow 
He spum'd the mingled paaaicna— mortali know: 
Tranqnil ha awaitad— rin tUa calm ahode— 

Death to uoite bim — for ever— with hia God; 
That God he ad<»red — who protected liis age, 
liad unyeiied to his eyes— wisdom^a vast page; 
And layisbing on lum, his bounteous loye— 
Taught him funravel — what's decreed aboTB. 
The SsgBf a repast by the chiyatal stream prepares 
And tMiher Bourbon , leads to lasl fron €avea» / 
The tnmblea aeatter^d o*er the Chriatian land- 
Formed all their talk— and Taiioua aohames were pUm'd. 

Momay, in hia belief waa atill nnahaken— 
And Calvinism's errors had not yet ftfsaikeiu 
Henry still doul^tfid— demands of Heaven high 
That a ray of knowledge may illume his eye I 
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In every ife (ke wM) Mb** nmd lifh(«— 
Has dbtcv*d — by enoift. dHk'anier alglits 
Most I, in ignorance^ stffl rn— iw not kaoiir-— 
The i^lh wUflb kads to €M?^to whom I owe • 

All hope of aid! — a God, so good — so great. 
In whose allruUng hands^ reste mortals fatal 
Ah! would ho but deigu to cloar our darkened 8i|^ 
Accept our worship 1 — he wonki lead us h^pht. 
Adore (the Hermit said) Almiglitj God'a deiign8«-~> 
Let ne not aecpse limi*-of weak tforial'a erinei. 
I liaTe seen Cahinkm^in tiia OaBis land — 
A leeble spectre — etvwliag on tfie land; 

I've seen ber| widwot siqpp«rt-«-ezSed frm our wall 

By unseen paths, try to evade her fall; 

At last, I saw titir proud and pottiuL growa^ 

Insult the world — and mount the Gallie tkronel 

Seen her — with scorn our altars overthrow; 

These were the erils, I*ye been doomed to know. 

Far firom tbe conrt — I've songbt ob6cnriljf<^ 

And here lament*^ rdigibn's intiiary; — 
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But hope mppteaaea still, tlie bitter tear,— ' 
Tiiat aocm, bar ^orie* will begia to Mur. 

■ 

Her power rests in the ca^ce of Man — 

■ 

Who soon will see her end— as she began; 
The wwfcs of men are tnffHe — like tteir liTes— ^ 
Qod, diiqposes at his wiU — of the ftotion man eontriyesj 

He alone is stable — while war, blind mortals wage-— 

While sects uimumber'd fight — with boundless rage; — • 

Truth ^reposes at Ae feet of the Eternal — 

But rarely lights — a proud and sinful mortal: 

Who seeks irom his heart — may hod the Deity ^ ' 

Von shall be englighten'd — for you wish to be. 

That God has chosen yon; — in f^t, his hand-— 

Conducts yon to the regal honors of command; 

E'en now his awM taiee — Inds unto Victory — 

To guide thee to the potfaa*— that lead to ghny : 

But if celestial truth light not thy way ' 

Ne'er hope to enter Paris — with imperial sway; — 

Aboye all — avoid that weakness of great minds — 

Shun passion's lures— she poisons— whye ^ blinds!^ 
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Your soul agaiost love's fatal arrows arm. 
Fear to be seduced — by bis alluring cbarml 
^Wbeo yoa shall (at leo^tb) exert a force divine — 
Tfiumpb o*er yourself— tbe League— -theo will*t be Uiioe 
To raise a aeige so dreed — in biet'ry *t will livel-^ 
And a netieii enet fiwn the fiiTon yen gtre;— 
. TbeD^^wiU end your Goiiiitiy*e gripf end im— - 
You'll thenk your God end ftar no dreeded te; 
Unto yonr FeAer'e God—you'll lene your egfw — 
YoQ'U fiml ^ gffacMMe eid;r-lie ne'er dniae 
To the being on his mercy — who relies. 
Each word he said, was like a fiery dart. 
That pierc'd bra?e Henry to his inmost heart; • 
He thought himself, in those ^eiir times of blian> 
When God, conversed mith men — tab! not like this! 
When vhrtoe^ in hat jgmtf^ and tmtli 
Commanded Kings ^ her oraekn seat tetb. 

With deep v^gret^ her Idl the Tiftaons Seer, ^ 
And as he bade adieu — ahed many a teir;— 
And frraa timt menMnl«--4Hoeni'd tliat dawn of day 
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Which, from him jet, wkheld its brilliant ray.' 
Momay.'s surprised— -his eyes remain closed—* 
Ckkly— matler of his |^ — his will, had thus disposed* 
Yalnly on earth — he had the naine of sage- 
Religion's erroTB— ekiaed fiiir viadoma page. 
While unto the saga — God knowledge did impart, — 
Spoke into the Pnnce, — oonveMd mio Ida heart: 
Hie impetaous winds th* Almighty did restrain — 
The Sim appear' d^ and eyen was the main; 
Then unto the shore, the Seer, brave Bourbon guides — 
To Albion steers—- swift o*er the waters glides. 

On Beholding Albion^in secret, he admires 
Th* happy dM^g» — of those vneonqiiar'd J^nq^rea; 
Where th'etamal ahine of so Many wiaa lawa-*- 
Bad, of woea to Prineea — aad Peoplo<*-he«n eaiiao;— * 
Theatre bloody, of wmay Heroes gone — 
Where hondred Kings daoccpded from the throne! 
A Woman at her feat— encbaimug fate,— - 
Surprised tlie world — -at th' splendor of her state. 
It was Elisabeth! — heic whose iar-iam'd prudence — 



1 
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Made it her wifl— llie fttot of E«rope balaiiee;*^ 
Made those English ratanit to her authority. 

Who scarce koew to serve to Kto* — ia liber 1 

The people iorget their ills, beneath her reign; 

And herds of Cattle teem along each plaio. 

Their bamsy with corn, and every place behold—- 

Teemtng wMi ikfaas'— aceumidated gokL 

Their iraperioot fleet enslaTet the aea^a great God,-^ 

Commands to ftrtane— and mrices Evrope nod* 

Londmi, that waf hatb*ioi»—- now, the ftvnt of anij*^ . 

A magaano of the World-^ Temple of Maial— 

At llie walla of Westnunster— 'now appear ~ 

Three powers, astonished — at what calls them there; 

Deputies of the people — the King — the great, — 

United by the laws o{ Albion's state; 

Of that invincible body— aacred members all*-— 

Daogeraa to themsdTea^ dieir neighbomra tiioy appaL 

When a aatkm does its duty— happy still— 

Reapecta, aa it ought-^tho aomogn will; 

More happy, when a King ^ mild, just, and politic 
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Respects as his duty — the liberty of the public. 

Ah! cried Bourben, when shall the Gallic land — ! 

Unite like yoa — peace — glory — in one bttid!— * | 

What an example fiur ym — frail Meaaroha of earth« 

A Womaii — shot the gates of war^of deartlil 

And sending to jm^ botk homr and ^Baoord-^ 

Blespos a people— by wliom abe^a adoved! 

Now, to that mi^^hty Oqntal he came— 

Where fiberty, — abundMMse— hoM Ifaeur reign; 

Aad uow the walls ol Albion's tower he viewd 

Not far from thence — the regal palace stood 

He seeks the Queen — with Mornay by his side, — 

Without pageantry — vain pomp — and pride— 

Whose charms the idle great, so dear^ priae 

■ 

But IIemB-*-fiom their ianeet soul despise. 
Candour, o'er hie ■ f pe^w fr hmt fi winiii diffiiiPB 
Thie is the only etognonoe he nseei 
fhk secret, for aid, unplom — cdatea their, woee— 
With granfid hvwlmeis, which moie nobly shewa— . 
The greatness of the soul — from whence it Hows. 

■ 

4 • 
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Yoli tenre Valois? — the startled Queen^ ezclaims, 
Valois! mds you to the hankB of the Thameft/ 
YiNi become your enemy's protector 1 
And 800^ — ftr your Ibrmer peraecutor? 
From the thorw o'th'weet-^to Aurora's gate 
Of your ceaseless wars— tfa'aniTetse speaks yel;. 
And you prepare that arm in Valois^aid— 
By whicb^ he fear*d-^his glories oft uroidd ftde? 

Yalois — (be said) — was the tool of vile slaves 
His fetters broken — thMr power he braves, 
in the woes, he has suflfer'd — all wrongs I forget; 
Most happy y if no other aid he*d sought-^ 
Relying on conijage— and my loyal^ 
No other arts eniploy*d-^ trusted to me ! 
But resorting to mean — base arfifice 

■ 

My foe he became — from weak eowaidica. 
In ibis just war you may — iHastiMMis Queen- 
Signalize your own— raise great AllttOn's name, ^ 

Crown yoiii' great virtues — deiendiog our laws— • 
Avenge in my person -?-each Monarch's cause* 
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What uccasioaM ia France such diieful woes? 

Etisabeth, with impatmcey entreats he*d diselosel — 

What secret sfirh^ — what plots? — she wish'd to know 

Produced in Parir^sodi an oyerthrsw? 

Alreadj (said she) by ill busy &nie^ 

rve heaid of Aese dite woes' — and your great nanw 

Bat ia her MQr — herjodiscreet mouths 

Too often blends liction — with the light of truth; — 

To Pithless reports, 1 never lent an ear. 

But you the brave witness — of this wars career — 

f 

Alternately the friend — or foe — of Yalois 
£xplain the tie unites you in this hour; 
£xplain the caaso of this most strange revtrse— 
Only yon — are worthy — your deeds to rehearse; 
Relale your 03q[»]oils*-«-do not dissemble— 
Remember— to Kings— yonr ▼irtu*s th^ezample. 
Alas! (said Bourbon) nmst mem'vy retraoe 
The woeful records of our dire disgrace? 
Would to Heav'a I— witness of our grief— our rage ^. 
Its records eras' d freoi Ih' bisterk pagel : 

4* 



Whj. do yon reqmre^ my lip* sboiild rekta** 
Of Friace*8 of my blood — the shuno — tbe fkta! 
My lieart, yet shudders, to ncal the scMie — 

But your command obeys, — illustrious Queen! 
Another speaking — with more skill uud grace— 
Might veil their crimes — and half their &nlts erase 
But, — my iM>ttl disdains, to have recourse to art« 
Minors tbe phdn Soldier's— not the states man's part. 

<Edc1 of Omo fivtt) 



^ PYRENEAN ADVENTURE. 

The following Uum irere composed on readhiip u extnet firom a novd 
whidi appeared io tbe Gicaoer, published at Hamburg S2^ May 1829. 

Ail hail 1 ye mist — surrounded mounts of Spain ! 
Where^ stony passes lead to fertile plain, 
Wheie daik'nmg Uos, tbe windn^ — deep ranae— . 
Wfaeve innnii*fiii( atfeama boand o'ar the moesy green; 



Where dreadful precipice^ and rockj steep 
Frown iew&d^ o'er some yawning chasm deep^ 

V 

Where screammg sfarilly in the azure sky / 
The eagle seada his Ma— a deafm^g eiy! 
Amongst the rest — a, stony ^pass there laid ^ 

^ ■ 

'Twaa not by ait<— it wm by natue niade-» 
^Twas Inm called — and long fenown'd M been. 
It led to a woody— to a deep ravine — 

Andaye's iieigkts — a mighty belt was seeu. 
San Marcial and the Oceau heuim'd it round — 
A beauteous rivulet.. rippled o*er the ground^ 
And helped to swell fair Bidaseoa's stream; 
That blended sweetly with the woodland scene. 
A niia*d bridgis that had for ages steed— 
Sublimely arch'd above the chiystal flood— 
A lasting monnment — whose mouldering arch- 
Full long, had brav'd the boist'rons winds of oiar^ 

The British tents weife ranged where waters glide 
Aud torrents rush from every mountain's side. 
YouD|f Edwin was amuug the British host^ 




One of the bravest— tbat it» arone».boa4. 

The tongue of rumour oft to him had told — 
The beauty of the scene he would behold ; 
He wish'd to . stray along the mountain's side 
/ To view fair nature — in her wildest pride, 
it was September — ihm — a btlmy tiiiie<«-^ . 
Where liimets^ warble forth their 80Bg diTioe — 
Where Undisturbed by ehUling bakful Masts 
The sweet — the odoms rose ibr em lasts; 

# 

Where lugbt a beaulms — silvery veil ezpoads — 

Nor yellow vapours hang above the land-— 

But clear the slar ^Miiues m ethereal sky 

Nor nightly vapours cloud the blue on high. 

— Young Edwin sought the scenes to him so dear^ 

Where mighty rocks are ranged-— tier over tier-^ 

There where the sun shiaes with unsullied ray 

And adik new lostre^to a gsrgeoos day* 

All hail! ye sooies!— -so deur unto my heart-^ 
AH bail!— cried he--* your ifontad joy isipart! 
Ah ! let me nrel in the mountain seene—- 
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And gaze upoo the low and daep ravine^ 
And hear tbe nramar of the diatant Ibant — 
And wind the path of some highrtowenng mount ! 

He left the camp with afdent wish to view 
The hollow galena — where twining woodbines ^rew; 
With donbtfol path the nighty diff ascends 
Where sylvan scenery — with mountain — blends. 
'Twas a huge rock by misty vapours crown*d 
Where eagles shrieked from out their cavem*d giound 
And distant edioes — repeated the shrill sound* . 
Tbe huge — the craggy precipice he monnts. 
And tries to trace the source of Gnadta's tests; 
Overwhelmed. with laboiir— -still pnisnes his way 
Nor fears to see the lay of parting day; 
And as he looked beneslii him, he might view— 
Extensive fields where waving herbage grew; 
Towns — Villages — ail beneath him lay 
On which divinely smiled the solar ray; 
Hedoubts — and batteries <>— and the distant tent; 
The mighty precipice-— of vast extent: 



And hugnig wood* of be oate ow eaonkl dio — 
In i^ilfliidoar with ibp mow-capt moimteni tm. 
An aiuTenal itilliieio f«%tiM ttroaglioiit Uie ^lj^- 
UiilMl>ko "bj angfat *— except the eagkt ery. 
Ko waTing wind^to stir the loom that rnt 
Scarce moving-— on the muuatam's rugged brea&t; 
Ao awful »tiUness reign*d through all around 
Uabroke by aught — except the Ibaatain's sound — 
That nmrm'nng quickly o*er its stony bed 
From the huge rock — in triple thnndera Bied; — 
So.&r was he— scarce cguld he hear its fosh— 
And day deetiaing bade the eagle hash. 
Cbor was the vanlted bhie in IIe«v«B*o height*-* 
The sun was ftdiug ftst upon the sight; 
He still advanced, and as he mountfi more Iiigh 
More wondrous beauties meet th'enraptur^d eye» 
The mountain's gain'd and ev*ry danger past—* 
In extacy around his eyes he cast — i 
But sudden starting in dismay he saw— > 
Somd wietdied ▼ictims of destractiTe war; 
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Ue saw beneath a dim uucertaiD ray 

In a vast pit some mangled soldiers lay} — 

Their bones were. hUmch'd beneath the winters rain 

1 m 

'Twas but the wreck of men he saw reniain; 
The hangry eagle ponnedd npon its pnj 
SbriekM yw^j roood — the iosh was loaf avayl-^ 
Their nufitaiy diws in shreds they tore — 
In lage — to mM tlie ftod they^d famk betoe* 
And look'd on him— ■• if th^ woild haTO said — 
When will the fate of battle doom thee dead?— 
They flew away^aud sought their airy den— , 
With regret leaving— those sad wrecks of men; 
MoT'd at the sight— surprised he gaz*d— he thoughts 
How warring amues 'mong those di& had fi>ughil 
Ko obvious path— to this dread 'chasm Jed — 
A mumntain nm — ibr some brave warriors dead I 
But kngtb^niog sbadowa bade faim now prepare 
To leave jOi^ aeene that livetled liim thm. 
He went and breath*d a sigh for those behind 
Whose bones lay bleach' d beueath th' northern wind. 
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But now the nig^ht was come; — with borrowed light 
Shone sweet in anr-^the brilliant lamp of nig^ht— 
Her chastened beam she darts where £dwin strajs 
Lost now— benighted — in the woody maze-* 
And ligto hb dulnimB way with sIlTer nyR, 
He gm)M ban wsy by tii'iiiiiniinr of tho tomU 
While nightly mists ia rMng- circles mmmt— 
Wlnle Qnatra^coii^-^with his snowy shnmdf 
Rears his tall head — add Idsi'd the Tap*ry dovda* 

The moon*s half veird and scarce her struggling ray 
Lends its soft light to gui^e brave Edwin's way. 
Wilder' d he strays ^ong the labyrinths green 
And still hangs wondering on the beauteous scene t 
When an Iberian youth — in distance 8pied«— 
And quickly to the wdceme traveller hied; 
From the monntain pass rcquestiid to he led 
And ask'd the tale of those — be had seen dead* 

Alas! why bring those happier times to mind — 
T' awaken griefs! — of long past joys remind! 
— Here once — a Hamlet stood — a blest retreat! 



Where peeoeftd inDoeenDe then held its 8eet~ 
Each humbler roof beneath the deep^green trees 
Sereen'd from the sen— while zephyr ian*d the bieese 
Each hapj^ cot a pleasing scene presents 
And clambering woodbine sends its heavenly scents 
A sweet and cbrystal fount runs through the glade 
Meandering soft beneath the^tall trees shade. 
While rural festivals we here prepare 
Beneath th*uncloaded skj and bahny air*-* 
Sodden, there hunrt upon our startled jught 
A marauding band«adown the neighboring height 1 
Like fnrions torrents on onr peasants rash 
Despoil our homes — our wives and babes they crash ! 
Mad to revenge-^ we rush upon the sword— 
Vain are our efibrts 'gainst this Gallic herd; 
The festive decorations seize in our defense— 
And furious drive th'insatiate murd'rers henpe. 
Vengeance 1 the cry — we spnm the mdssy ground^ 
— Our shouts re-echo 'mong the rocks around I 
At once we plan a mighty sohenie ~*and all^ 



Spoilers — tjrnttta— »ia one beep ftlii 
Thott'st aeea HuA Mlow oa the wmi^tm*m cwwb? 
Whw ngbljr crags with jvttiiig Ibrdwad fiown? 
. — 'A fock hniig' o'er H — a mighty crag and nuit- 

That Ofi^cr bad ahook bedeatii a aottlieni blast 

We looae. tte emg — tbat with the slightest push 

*TmfM in the abjss with triple thunders rush; 

— 'Twas dawn! the dawn of that a?aiigii^ da/— 

We had designed our vengeance to allay i ■ 

— Th^snn rose heryr-ioiiBortal Pboebna raae-^ 

Oa Quatra.coii6's moimt - reAdgenl glowa. 

The anowa like diamonds shine beneath Ida raya 

And mioaa dies win mamtfaln pomp displays-^ 

Now diamonds — rabies-^ all alike it ahewa, 

In all the tints of tyriaa bnes it glows! — 
Its snowy sbrouda to sheets of silver changed; 
And feiry palaces^ in order ranged — ■ 
A golden crown adorns the mountain's head 
It shone — a farewell ray unto the dead] 
Then my heart swelled above my native hmd — 
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The shoat mm gmn— the dire fiends arose — 
And neighbouring rocfcs fe>^1io to our bkvws 
Frandioo's our lender^ bim tbe rank's bestow'd^ 
With direfal rage — his manly cheek's o'erglow'd " * 
When feigning to be wounded — through th*vale be flew — 
The raging blood-hounds — with eager baste pursue* 
That hollow you have seen — our tbrtress made— » 
A bridge of solid oak above it laid — 
Francisco gains itl^tbe dire moment's come^ 

m p 

On wbicb is fiz'd th* unwary £Minan*8 doomi 
Fnadaoo clean tbe ebasm witb a bound! — 
Oar sbont arose^witb triple echoes round— 
—The rock still hung aboye the bridge^ it ftXLl 
—And fearfully arose our foenuud's yelli— 
The bridge is split i — the banging death they view— 
A pallid languor o'er their foreheads flew — 
They cry for mercy — mmy! — was their cry— 
Such Merc^ — as ye grao^i-^we reply— r . 
Vengeance is ours-i-yeur cry is now toe late— 
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Behold yon ruins i — and recieve your fate I 
Here ceased bU tale «^ bis feelings keener grew 

« 

Silent, he pointed to the camp in view — 

m 

Id speecUeM agony— > with the %ht*ning$ flash 
He rosh'd away ^ the boughs beneadi him crash. 



Writtn on the death of my Godfttfiery 

' Che late Lord duRLBS Hvreat (son <^ the Dofce of Athol) 
mho awrif ccd Us ffBrtane snd his life m the onus of 

I 

theGredn. 



On Helle's wave the surf rolPd high 
And dash'd the foaming spray 
Uncertain meteors light the sky 

The sun has sbed bis ray \ " \ 

■ 
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He sunk, upon the ooean's bna^ 

^ And when he'd gone 'twas night 

And Helle's wave, is now uablest 

When he withdraws his light. 

He sank, behind a watery cloud 
The murky storm roU'd on 

That mingled with the water's shroud — 
The 8un*8 bright ray is gone. 

Thu8» generous Murray! pass'd away 
In Tain, was rank and name; 
Like S0I9 he shed his parting ray 

Recorded lives in fame. 

m m 

The mnrky storm he*d kept behind 

(Unbent^ without controul) 
R<dl*d swiftly on the wings of wind 

Yet peaceful — rests his aooL 

Though storaie roll o^er^ unhurt the brm- 

Though the blast of war is dread 
He peaceful reSts^ in the womb of the gruvV' 

In the cme of Greece — he bled* > 
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Unto the Milb, he bade farewdl 

Ve Grecian armies moam, 
r 

The Ocean rolls hk Ibneral knell 

Thj chacipion — now is gone! 



And let ^ noaniiiiir typ r cM waTe 

• The yine caress thy tomb 

« 

And balmy odours bless tby grave. 

And scenting woodbines bliMu 



THE S I 6 a 



W^hen the crested tear— -tbat pity will bear 
Is glandiig softy in the eye 
a fountain «iU flew— and its boanties beatow 

Uprend'hng to heaven — a sigh 
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And chstfity's light ---.wimi ib bursts on the si^ht , 
And its glance, iikiBiini^ the eye^ 

And the* tear-^Atop btiar-o-iw glittetiiif thmr 
Breaks on the* «ir, wMv « sigh 

■ 

And the grateful smile — that will light for a whtte 

And sounds by the gale borne high 
Break from the breast — where juUowed in rest 

Unconsciously rises the sigh 

And he who is djring— his spirit is flying 
And to leave this frail world is nigh 

Departing, to rest ^ in regions more blest 
His sonl is upheaved in a sigh 

Wlien longing tsgtBak^im the land, ew like nain 
And the billows are towering high. 

Struggling on deck^«i»*wifli. tie w8ve» o'er ih« witeck 
Hi» pmyisr** addfeas'd iw a sigh; 

t 

To heaven will sue — with the trembling evew 

The sailor wfien drowning is nig^ 
And the seagnlhi will amam^^ot'cr tiie taQ billows 

And the loud northern wind will sigh 



And thus OD the Wave^Uiat maj soon be bis gryve 
He stiU be prepared to die 

Or wben he be safe — from the biliows ttiat ciia& 
In g^titude-. renders a sigh. 



L I N £ S 

ON THE LAND OF MY BlftTH. 



If nonglit but tbe wild-flewer bloomed on the plain 
And the Hermit dwelled in the care 

I*d long to see that Land again 

Which holds great Frederic's grare 

Who on the field those laniels fonnd. 
That hoaor Prussia's aaute 
• - "And lighting sunbeams playing round 
Irtadiate his fiune. 
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My native Land — 'tis thee I greet 1 

And bail the loyely Sprey ^ 

I hail Berlm's imperial seat 

lUnm'd by Ffederic's fay 

My nauve JLaadl'— .wh^^e unobscnred 
Great deeds resplenlent shiae 

Whore 6Iory*8 reign, has atih ^nred 
With pride I bail thee 

And thou! — fair star in Prossia's crown. 
Thou pure and polish'd gem, 

Wbo gleamed more bright in fortune's frown. 
Its torrent sought ^to stem. 

Thy peoples love have thee enshrin'd. 

That love, — that's never bought. 
Thou sleepsH by sweetest flow'rs intwin*d 
Trae emblems of their thought. 

Thy virtues in their hearts deep fixt. 
Will live to times last doom 

As breathes the sweet t>ergtf|smcinsmc^f^ 
That blooms around thy tomb. 



/ 
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Hail BerKn*t imperinl dome 

The silver windhif Sproy — 

Where victory holds her aecred bo<iie. 
Still betmB benesili her • 

* 

When her JiMfhkM ^Mirti she Cwinedy 
'Round Uie tomb, «)at holds ettshrinedy 
The ashes of t)^ great,— Hwf hrave, 
Reposii^ the atteDt grave. 

May her emblems o'er them wave ! 
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